
The Tragedy 

Which if thou pleafc to hide in this true bofome* 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth th«c: , v/r : tij ! • A 

J laic it naked to the deadly ftroke. 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. '! 

Nay, doe not pawfc, tvvas I that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beSlity that prouokcd me: *,,1 

Nay now di fpatch twas I that klid KiogHenry: I ,<Ao 
Buttwas thy heauenly facethatfet mean: Herefielett fall 
T ake vp the (word agamc or take vp me, thefworA.1 
La, Arife difi'emblcr, though I wiih thy death, 

.3 will not be the executioner. 1 , L -A ;> 

Glo, Then bid me kill my fclfc,and I will docit.' A 
Id. I haue already. ; , d csiclicn d.oby?5fod>,;H ,s>I • 
Glo, T ulh that was in thy rage: ) 

Speakeitagaine.and euen with' the' word, • 

T hat hand which for thy loue did kill thy louc, . W . s-i 
Shall for thy louc, kill a farre truer loue: !T ,c' 

Toboth their deaths flialtthoubeacceflary. ,*>X 
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La. I would I knew thy heart. 
do. Tis figui ed in my tongue*; s 
La. Iftaremeboth arefaife. ; 

G lo. T hen neuer was man true* V; 
l«t. Well, well, put vp your fword. 
do. Say then my peace is made. 

La. That fhall you know h creafter. 
do. But fhall I liue in hope. J v . 

La, Allmen I hope liuefo. ' y // ’ 
do. Voutfafe toweare this ring. > 

La. To take is not to giue. 
do. Lookeh'owthis ring incompafleth thy finjgdry . 
Euen fo thy breaft inclofeth my poorc heartLoJ bum nonan I 
Weare both oftlicm forhoth ofthem are thin<v ugnoi vM 
And if thy poore deuotedfupphant may : d vtb v'-nv.: i 
But begone fauouratthy^'iptioushand, huo-ovth 

Thou aoeftconfirme his happinci for euer. .• v. sou ihr. i' 
La. What is it i * p . tof jcu vhsj jr-trilisl “ioi 

do. That it would pleafe rhee ieauethefefhddtffignes^ 
To him that hath mbrecaufe to be a moamer^al J siod 
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$f Richard the third. 

And prcfcntly repaire to Crbsbifcplace, 

Where after I haue folcmnly interred 
At Chertfie monaflery this noble King* ' ■> 

And wet his graue with my repentant tearcs, 

I will with all expedient dutic fee you: ^ 

For diuers vnknoyne rcafons, I befecch you 
Grant me this boone. b 
La. With all my heart, andmuch it ioies me too, 

To fee you are become fo penitent; r. • ' u 
Trefsill and Barkley go along with me. 
do. Bid me faiewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferue: 

But fince youyeachmehowro flat ter you, 

Imagine I haue f aid faro wclLalready, Exit, 

do. Sirs takeypthe dorfe. 

Ser. TowardsChertliehobleLord. 

No»to white Friers there attend mycomming. 

Was euer woman in this humor woed, Exeunt. manttGl. 
Was eucr vyouaan infhishiiraor wonne; 
lie haue her. but Ivyilfnot keepe fief long. 
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What I that kild her husbarid and hiS father, 1 d 5 
To take hcpjn her hearts extreameft hate: fl 

With curfcs in her mouth , tcares in her cics, 

The bleeding witnefle ofher hatred by , 

Hauing God, her confcience, and thefc barsagainft me: 
Audlnothingro backemy fuite at all, •» ^ 1 ’ 3 

But the plaine Diuell and diflembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah 
Hath /he forgot already that braue Prince' ’ ' • 

Edward, her k<&d wh° ra I fbme three months fince, 

Stabd in my angry, triocide atTe wxbery, 
Afwectet;andaioueliergentleman,' 3 
Framd inj fheprodigality of nature: 

Yoitng, valiant, wife, -and no doubt right royally 
Thefpacious world cannot agmhfe affoord : 

And will file ye t debafe-her eyes on me 

That cropt the gofden primeofthis fweefe Prince, 

And made her widdowto avvofullbed, 
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